
/"THE CRÄCKER 'S COURTSHIP."
"You nx mo how I done mycourttn*. It';; rather

Ion« ago:
An' I oouldu't tell you how I lovcü, uur why I

loved her so.»
It was durlu'uv our plowin' ilmc; an'ono dayin tho spring;When flat <./. I wuz thlhkln' uv her, I hcarn my

sweetheart »..>.:;
Swu: in the orcbl'tl workln', an'smolltn'sieh

pcrfuraufez a feller's alias gl tt'.n* thar when tho chorry1» hi bloom.

Xwuz kinder tired like, an'I thought I'd rest
awhile;

So I h'ft tho plow un' hosses, an* sot down on
the stile,

Where the cherry tree wasstan'ln' lllto a snow¬
ball hi Us wlüto,

Whlla the cows a Btrollln'.borno'arda tor the
comhi' uv the night;

An' she was folli rlu' after; so I thought I'd
know my doom, |Fur 1 wanted her in ans'er when the cherry wuz
in bloom.

I ro'ched up in tho branches clos't, an'I pulled
some blossoms fust.

An' I made u little nosey fur to help rue o'er tho
WUSt;

Sczl then: "Miss Polly, here's a nice thing; an'
won't you lake .1. too:"

"Why. yes," she s. "I'll hCV U, an' 1 11 keepltJlst fur you!".
When she skoot< (1 oft a saying: "Hut I'm houn'

to hurry home;
Fur the mlllcln' tlmo's a comin' ".an" the cherrywuz 111 bloom.
Then cv'ry day thru I would meet her we'd stopan' tall; a apoll;
Hut then to save inyhldc from Gtnny iny fix I

couldn't tell!
I talked a heap of craps an' sich like, an' uv myfcelln's some;
Dutsomehow In Ihotnlkln'spells tho rlghtword

wouldn't cornel
An' I drcainpl In nights about her, an' about tho

sweet perfume
Of the blossoms ::! the orcbi'd when the cherry

wuz in bloom,
I axed her one day' Which she liked best, blue

plums or cherries, which?
An' Bho 'lowed thai folks who would be fool

should alias ketch the switch!
An' then she said, el Bho wuz some folks she'd

say a thing or two.
Ezjlst what folks in a clrcumsfanis had allus

ort to do I
An' then I kinder t ok tho hint like.ra'ai

court In' I'd resume
An' git back to the p'nt I'd left when the cherry

wuz in bloom.

So one day at a nabor's shuckln' we sorter stole
away;

An' I vowed I'd bust right then and thar, or
maku her gay her say I

Seal, then: "Polly, whar's them blossoms you
said you'd keep fur We?

I give'em at the orchi'd Btllo and thar at the
cherry tree."

She Boa: "Why, I have got 'em yet: an' keep 'em
In my room:

They ailus make me think uv you when the
cherry wuz in bloom."

That Bounded serter hopeful like, an' I sez to
Polly then:

"I kinder want to marry, an'.cm".she blushed
an' axed me "when*"

"D'you rcckln you would hev me, Folly;".an'
then she b ant tip near;

An' when I kissed hi r squarely.twlct, too.she
didn't seem to kcerl

An' here is what she lol' ir.e, sly like: "I ought-
en ter pcrzumo,

But we'll marry, ef you say so.when the cher¬
ries are in bloom."

M. V. Moore, in Iletroit Free Press.

"difference of opinion" occurred be¬
tween his beloved spouse and himself.
First let me say that though the present
Mrs. Wilkins was the first to bear bis
name (be was thirty when be married
her) Mr. W. for ten years previous to
this marriage bad been wedded to the
amber end of a large and riohly colored
meerschaum, which continued after his
new alliance to share with Mrs. W. his
affections. This rival the madam had
tolerated for twelve, whole months, but
patience bad at last ceased to be a vir¬
tue and this morning she declared war:
"Now, George," sbo began, "youknow you arc a man of remarkable

will power, and whatever you sot out to
do you invariably accomplish."
"Yes, wife; do you want me to over¬

come your protest and insist upon your
buying that charming, that perfect
love of a bonnet you described to me
last evening?"
A year's familiarity, you see, had

bred a sufficient amount of the prover-
bial contempt to bring him to tbe use
of sarcasm.

"No, George, it isn't that," she con¬
tinued, utterly unmindful of his im¬
plied refusal to her request, whatever
it might be; "but dear hubby," and
here she kissed him. "I'd love you so
much more if it wasn't for that horrid
old pipe of yours. How can I kiss
you, dearest, and bo nearly choked and
poisoned every time?"

It was a pleading, doleful face that
looked up into his. and as he kissed it
he said be "would think the matter
over," whereupon his kiss was returned
with compound interest.

I have related the circumstances of
this little domestic "difference" about
as George told them to mc after he
came to the office that day, and at the
conclusion of which he had spoken of
"swearing off on smoke." I laughed at
him and t hought of it only as one of his
sudden fancies.
Soon after this I visited the dove-cot

one evening, and for three mortal hours
was importuned by Dolly with requests
to make George stop smoking. Ilow
could / promise such a thing when a
pipe was my bosom friend and I count¬
ed Cigars as familiar acquaintances.
However, a few days later George re¬
fused my proffered wood with the re¬
mark that he had told Dolly be wouldn't
smoke for a week as a trial. It was a
trial to him, poor fellow. He looked
like a consumptive at tbo end of six
days, and the glance that followed tbe
line of bluish vapor from my cheroot
war, pitiful t,i see. That night he fell.

"I tell you, old man," he said, "it
was only one day more, anyway, but
that one day would have landed mc in

tho hospital, so I did take a cigar from
Dolly's father and broke my promise to
her."
Onco war was declared it was evi¬

dent that there was to bo no let up un¬
til one party surrendered, lie was
penitent for the broken promise, and
she was forgiving, so the Held was still
unwon. Dot a fortnight saw another
trial in progress. This lime be held
out manfully foi ten long days, but it
was bis misfortune one night to board
the grip-ear with a brawny,son of Erin's
bluek dudoen directly to windward.
This was too much for tho "weak flesb"
and lie again succumbed. So it went
on for six months.a seriesof endeavors
and defeats.
One day Dolly came to the office and

finding George absent wo spoke of her
trials and tribulations proceeding from
bis one bad habit. It was almost with
tears in her eyes that Dolly recounted
the many attempts she bad made to
have him reform. Now to console her,
ami in sheer desperation, I proposed a
plan, thought of on the moment, and
which, knowing Georgo pretty thor¬
oughly, I hoped might work. My propo¬
sition to Dolly was that sbo reverse her
former taeties and, instead of Halteringhim in the belief that lie could accom¬
plish whatever be bad set bis mind to
do, to allow him to accidentally over¬
hear her remark that men were by far
the weaker sex, and that their much-
vaunted will-power was a mere delu¬
sion: that she had repeatedly seen it
tried and found wanting.
She strongly protested against such

an imposition being practiced on "poorGeorge," and it took me fully half an
hour to overcome her scruples. This 1
finally succeeded in doing, and the lit¬
tle, woman went away planning the
ambush into which the poor man was
to be decoyed, while your bumble serv¬
ant turned again to bis work with a

I I.ISTKNKU TO THIS SHOWKR OK ABUSE.

sigh for bis friend at having such a
wife, and two for himself for not hav¬
ing one.

George left our office that week, and
I saw neither Dolly nor him for over a
year. When at length wc met once
more it was at the railroad depot; and
after the old-time custom I held out a
handful of Havanna. "Smoke'.'"

"No'." "No?" "No!"
Refusal, question and reiterated re-

fusal took exactly three seconds. I bad
to have an explanation of this, and as
we took our seats in the car 1 asked him
if he was again tryinp to swear off and
at, the same time praying the Don', that
be mightn't.
"No. old man, it is a sure thing tills

time, I haven't drawn a whiff since hist
September, and its ten months ago this
week. You remember the bluffs I used
to make at it, for you struck the nail
on the head a moment ago. Well 1
must tell you bow I made up my mind
to break off for good. One afternoon I
went home unexpectedly and found
Dolly bad a five o'clock tea with a half-
dozen of her lady friends. They were
talking about men, and of course, didn't
know that one of the odious creatures
was listening. My Dolly, my own,
sweet little wife, actually spoke out
and said she. didn't believe men bad
any will power, anyway.that she, her¬
self, bail only been married a short
time, but that she knew perfectly well
that men as a rule were very weak
creatures indeed. The curious part of
It was that all the others seemed to
agree with her, and such a raking over
as one sex did get was a caution to
Benedicts.
"As I listened to this shower of abuse

directed against us lords of creation I
swore (without mental reservation)
that madam's statements should be
given the 'lie circumstantial,' or even
the 'lie direct;' and on my honor, old
man, I haven't burnt even a cigarette
since. It is the easiest thing in the
world to stop too, I find," be said, with
a superior air, which set mo to laugh-ing outright as I thought of the success¬
ful outcome of Dolly's and my con-
spiruey.
Mrs. Willems' tea table friends still

meet at u mutual admiration society,and to this day continue to congratu¬
late themselves on the successful exe¬
cution of Mrs. Dolly's scheme.
While I.I remain a lonely, weak-

willed bachelor, feeling myself a traitor
to poor Wilkins as I offer incense in
hourly devotion to raj' triple deity,Durham, Cavendish and Periquo.

W. ERNST.
-

Two C.ullty Coimclencrs.
A Danburj- youth went trout-fishingthe other daj-, and ventured to drop a

sly line into a posted brook. Soon the
approaching figure of the owner loomed
up in the distance, and the Dnnburyyouth knew he had been seen. He took
incontinently to the hushes, where be
spent u very miserable two hours in hid¬
ing and caught a cold that kept him two
days in bed. Meanwhile the terrible
owner, who was not the ow ner at all.
bail sought a similar refuge at sight of
the original culprit, and not until hi:,
teeth chattered like a typewriter did he
venture to leave the friendly but dampshelter and slink away from the scene,
lie was an elderly man, and his share
in tin' day's sport resulted in a four-
dnys' rheumatic limp..lloston Tran¬
script.
_

Jt makes all the difference in the
world whether a man or a maid calls
you "mj'dear fellow.".N. Y. Herald.

T WAS ncccs-

=^y$St& sary to cross u>

great many crooked streets, turn a

great many sharp corners and thread a

great many narrow alleys before one
came at last to the narrowest and
dreariest one of all, Shea's alley. Yet
it was really worth the trouble and in¬
convenience, for here, up two flights,
in the shabbiest bouse of all the many
shabby bouses in the place one would
sec a very curious si^ht.a little girl
who in all her life had never seen a
blade of grass growing, or oven tho
humblest littlo wayside flower pushing
its bead through the dark earth for a

peep at the sun. As for a whole mead¬
ow full of green, waving things, noisy
with the song of birds and the bum of
bees, why, if you bad told Liz that such
a strange place really existed she would
not have - believed yon. For Liz was
cynical; she regarded most people (and
their stories too) with distrust, and tho
more pleasing the talc the more satis¬
fied was she that it was a pure fabrica¬
tion.
Poor little Liz! She had a hump

upon her back and a crutch under her
arm, and all the world seemed mudc
wrong, since sh#w:is. For Liz was not
in the least like the saintly little crea¬
tures in the good story books. She was
instead a real little girl who lived in
Shea's alley (wherein no saint ever

dwelt), and she tried no more to bo
good and meek than she tried to bo
happy and comfortable. As for tho
crutch it served a variety of purposes.
Sometimes when she grew very angry
she threw it at people, and, in turn, it
often fell upon her own defenseless
shoulders. It enabled her, however,
to crawl downstairs into the alleyway
of a hot day. On such occasions sho
found there a swurm of ragged children
who screamed and fought with each
other for amusement. Liz did not
scream, but with her trusty crutch she
felt ready for any assailant. Rarely
did she venture further than the end of
the lane. What was the use? Beyond
was only nnother Shea's alley, longer
and broader, perhaps, but not other¬
wise more attractive.
Liz had a sister, who would soraft-

times, upon a hot Sunday, don lftr
best dress, if she happened to have one,
and go away to the park. Rut the
park was three miles distant, and it
cost, moreover, a matter of live cents to
reach it, so Liz had never beeu taken
there. Who could be troubled with a

crippled sister when the crowd was so
great that it was only by bold elbowing
and pushing that one could reach then
car at all. No one expected Liz to even
desire to go; but one day her sister
brought home a bunch of daisies, and
from that momenta great longing filled
the child's heart. If only she might see
the wonderful place in which these gay
flowers grew. What could it be like!
For many days she wondered and won-
dered, and one night when Nancy, her
sister, came, home from work she called
out suddenly:
"Are there manj' of these near the

park?"
"Many of what?" said Nancy, crossly,

for she was very hot and tired.
"Many of them," pointing to a

cracked tumbler wherein the daisies,
carefully preserved, still stood straight
and prim, their golden disks making a

gay spot of color in the. dingy room.

"Oh, miles of 'em!" responded Nancy,
largely and grandly, her tired face
brightening unconsciously as she
thought of the broad field wherein, un¬
hindered by vigilant policemen, she had
roamed knee deep in grasses to pluck
the kindly ilower that did not scorn to
grow in humble places and for bumble
people.

' Miles of them! Poor, astonished Liz
could say no more, but thenceforth the
strange longing born so recently in her
heart grew and grew, until it threat¬
ened to overcome her with its intensity.
Of old, angels were supposed to be

the fitting bearers of joyful tidings,
but in these degenerate daj-s our an¬
gelic visitors are wont to clothe them¬
selves in divers unromantic forms. Ami
thus it fell out that it was a policeman,
stout, red-faced and grim, who brought
the good news to Liz. It was a stifling
day. The August sun sent its malig-
naut rays triumphantly into the city
streets, sure of conquest. Horses
drooped and fell beneath them. Trav¬
elers, in despair, sought shady corners
in which to mop their heated brows.
The pavements were on fire, the dusty
streets seemed scorched and shriveled.
The whole great city, indeed, panted
and gasped for breath. In Shea's nlley
the entire population had turned in
vain hope of comfort to the street.
Women with white-faced babies
crowded the doorsteps, while the chil¬
dren disported themselves languidly in
the dust.

Liz, however, was not to be seen.
As the policeman came in sight a

bush fell upon Ilm assembled tenants.
Fach one regarded him with a lower¬
ing, suspicions glance, and straight¬
way searched his guilty conscience for
the misdeed which had called forth this
visit. His victim was evidently not
among them, however, for he turned
into a house close at hand and ascend¬
ed tllO rickety stairs.

"Liz needs it. more than any of them,"
he soliloquized, as fanning bis red face
violently with bis hat ho paused be¬
töre an open door upon tho sedond
floor. Peering into tho room, he saw

lying upon a heap of something upon
the floor :i little, still figure; so still, in¬
deed, and with such a pinched, white

face tlint for a moment ho farcied it
lifeless. Suddenly, however, Liz (forshe it wi>s) opened her eyes and re¬
garded him fixedly, but without sur¬
prise. She kne.w the policeman well,
as bo caiiK» often to the alley, aud she
was wondering now, idly enough, what
bad happened.
Hut tho policeman, .who, after all,had a hind heart beneath his official

blue coat, came into tbo room, and.
Stooping beside her. said, kindly: "You
ain't side, are yon?"

Liz looked at him suspiciously, with
the dislike inherent in all tho children
of the alley for a guardian of tho peace."Yes." she said, irritably. "I'm al¬
ways sich; my back aches, and I'm so
hot." And then, in a milder tone:
"Who'd youcomo fur'.'"
"You," answered tho policeman,smiling at his own wit. "I've a war¬

rant for you. and 1 shouldn't wonder if
you got thirty days or more."

Liz looked at tho big man with an
expression of withering scorn. Did he
expect her to laugh at this poor joke?She was not in a laughing mood, if bo
did but know it.
Tbe policeman, seeing that she was

not disposed to be facetious, and find¬
ing the air of the room almost, intoler¬
able, decided to come to tbe point at
once.

"Liz," be said, "I've come to find out
if you will go into tho country for a
spell. One of them fresh air women
came to mo this morning and said sho
had a fine place in the country for some
poor chihl. I thought of you. Will
you go?"
A great ware of color dyed the child's

pale cheeks. Thocountry, where growthose miles of flowers! Site to go thereI
She could not answer. Tears rushed to
her eyes, and a great sob of happiness
rose in her throat. The look upon her
tired face, however, seemed to satisfythe man. lie mopped his face agaiuand turned to go.

"Tell your sister when she comes
homo that I'll come for yon to-morrow.
You'll be put upon tho cars and some
one will meet you at tbo other end. No
danger. It's till straight. Wish I was
going myself."
Fairyland still exists, notwithstand¬

ing the verdict of sundry skeptics to tho
contrary. It was located that summer
just twelve miles from Shea's alloy. If
anyone doubts it, let him ask Liz.
Oh! the birds that were there, and tho

flowers (if not in miles, yet in plentiful
supply), and the grand old trees, and
the green grass, through whoso crest
wout a lazy ripple every timo tho wind
blew. As for tho tiny, golden-winged
creatures that flitted about, hero, there
and everywhere, why, if they wero not
called fairies, but butterflies instead,
the difference was only in the name.
Tbe first long breath which Liz drew

in this wonderful place seemed to in¬
toxicate her strangely. She gave one
little smothered cry, and then tap, tap,
tap, went the little crutch, faster and
faster, and before her wondering com¬
panion realized her intention, she had
rushed to a particularly thick bod of
clover and Hung herself face downward
into its fragrant depths. Happy Liz!
Here was her dream come true. Here
was what she wanted so long, all her
life, for that matter, although she had
not quite known it until now. Shea's
alley, with its heat and noise and pain,

"tap, tap," west tiik little crutch.
it was a thousand miles away, in an¬
other world nltogctIhm-. It .surely bad
no part in this odorous, restful place.
Ami so the glorious days sped away.

Days so full of delightful discovery that
Liz believed her poor brain would not
he able to hold all its newly-acquired
knowledge. As for her misshapen body,
it was growing so strong and rosy that
the crutch was scarcely ever called into
use now.
But alas! Vacations oven in fairy¬land cannot last forever, and a day

came at length when Liz was forced to
say good-by to her country friend.
The lady with whom sho had been

staying was very kind, however, and
for a parting gift she gave Liz a prom¬
ise that she should return with the re¬
turning summer. It was not much,
after all, thought the lady, that sho
was giving; not of her own wealth,
only sharing a corner of God's beautiful
world with a little creature, who was
dying for want of it.
And so, in the clear September days,Liz went back to the city. Hut with

her went health, strength anil a gra¬
cious memory of happy summer hours,
that brightened and beautified even
Shea's alley..J. Gertrude Menard, iu
Hoston Budget.

A Woman's Letter.
"Mary," called the husband upstairs,

"why don't you come down? Haven't
you finished your letter yet?"

"I finished tho letter long ago."
"What keeps you, then?"
"I am writing tho postcript."
"Gracious me! Have I got to mind

this baby two hours longer?".N. Y.
Press.

.An attache of the British legation,
in addressing a Washington girl whoso
name, unfortunately, does not go with
the story, said: "1 am sorry that tho
Behring sea trouble is looking so seri¬
ous, because, with her splendid naval
equipment, Grout Britain would wipe
you off the face of tbo earth." Tho
young lady retorted: "What, agaiu?"
Aud then came a tlasb of silence.

RIFKS HYDRAULIC ENGINE
or RAM will supply it. It is con¬

structed with new application of

principle and is reliablo and simple
in operation. It is the standard
wherever intreduced.

Adapted for supplying water for HOUSEHOLD reeds and tho largerdemands of Small Towns, Stock Farms, Railroad Tanks, Irrigation, etc.Our No. so Engine just completed and placed on market. Cheap,durable, simple and complete.Write us for testimonials. Hundreds on (He. Wo can furnish youany amount of water with one of our engines."übe machine is doing bottor work now than ever, discharging theonorirouH amount of 30,000 gallons per day." D. 15. Hays. Oroville, Cal."It has not cost me 35 cents for repairs in tho three years I havo hadit." W. 1'. Mocuoaw, Roanoke.
"Would not take St.coo for it and say 1 would be without it. I believeit will last 2.-. years with but littlo cost." J. Kyle Montague. Christians-burg, Va.
"Forced 1.700 feet to discharge at an elevation of .112 feet, giving adischarge of 2,10<l irallons dailv." Knoxville Real Estate Exchange.GOOD AGENTS WANTED. Address

RIFE HYDRAULIC ENGINE MFG. CO., ROANOKE. VA.

FRANOIS B. KEMP,
Real Estate Agent,

NO. s JEFFERSON STREET, ROANOKE, VA.

I will arrange for loans to build bouses on lots
sold by me.

Improved and unimproved property throughoutthe city. Easy terms. See me before investingthrough others.
d

HEADQUARTERS FOR INSIDE PROPERTY^
THIRTY HANDSOME RESIDENCES, insido property, all modern

improvements, a number surrounded by beautiful shado trees. Price,
from 52,000 to 312,000, on terms to suit purchasor. Titlo undisputed.

Apply to

W. J. & L. BLAIR, Jr.,
d TERRY BUILDING, ROANOKE.

CITY DIRECTORY.
Of the Principal Business

Houses of Roanoke.

The fallowing is published daily for
{he benefit of strangers and the public
generally. It includes all trades and

professions and cannot fail to prove ol
intorost to all who intend transacting
business in Roanoke:

ARCHITECTS.
NOLAND & DE SAUSSUHE, Architects. Masonic Temple.wm. L. heid, .Masonic Temple.WILSON A HUGGINS, IDS' Third aienne.

ATTORNKYS-AT-LAW.
CHARLES A. MoIIUOU, Room 10, Kirk Uulldlng.

HOOTS, SHOES, TRUNKS, KTO.
I. UAOllltACII, 64 Salrm ave.

111 11.111 Its AMI CONTRACTORS,
F. J. AJIWKU, Commercial Hank Rulldln*.FRANK U. MAY. lift Jefferson ot., P. o. llox ».

BUSINESS COLLEGE.
NAT. 1JUS. COLLEGE, Mnl are. & Henry at.

CANDY, MAN'FR, FANCY CAKE BAKEB& ICE CREAM FURNISHER.
CATOGNI's, 50 Salem ave.

CLOTHIER, TAILOR AND IIATTER.
JOS. COHN (K. M. Dawsun, Manager), 44 Salem

ave.

COAL, WOOD. UUI AND CEMENT.
NOTTINGHAM Ä HALLET (pawed etove andkhidlln« wood), " Commerce stroot.

COMMISSION MERCHANTS.
1). F. ALLEN, 8 Commerce at. (wholesale dcaleilu fruit and produce), 'phone 10Ü.

CORNICES. SLATE AND TIN HOOFING.
tiik ROANOKE rooking AND METAL CORNICE COMPANY, Room sos, Terry Uulldlng.

COURT STENOGRAPHER.
C11AS. E. GRAVES, offl.ee with i'cnii A Cocke.
DIAMONDS, WATCHES & JEWELRY.

D. L. SOLOMON. IDS Salom ave.

DRUGGISTS,
HAL l. Kit A- HA UN Ks, corner Jefferson A Norfulk ave.; tel. 200.

FUNKltAL DIRECTOR.
G. w. SISLBK. 407 Second st. n. e. (coflins, ca»-ketis, rohes, Ac ), Tel. 100.

FURNITURE, CARPETS, ETC.
COPPER A STONE, 10 Salem ave. s. e.

GROCERS.
It. J. BCKLOFF, 31 Jefferson street.F. U. WALK KU, Campbell st., 1 door east of Joltenon,
HAKUWAKE, WHOLESALE AND RE¬

TAIL.
UKOWN, JOHNSTON A CO., 11 Jefferson etreetTelephone 45.

IIAY, GRAIN, Ac.
DANIEL A UOLI.ADAY, 14 Kirk, rear P. O.

IKON CONTRACTOR.
CÜSUMAN IRON co..Commercial Bank Bldg.

I.lot OK DEALERS.
OPPENHEIM A CO.'s EXCHANGE, cor Com
merce and Campbell streets.

LUMHER, LATHS AND SHINGLES.
W. 11. fi.ahk ,v Co., oil!i» ion lieiirv street.Timks' building. P. <). ims i-<;. Everythingthat goes; Into a building at mill prices, by thecurloud only.

MERCHANT TAILORS.
lewis, 104 Salom avenue.

PAWNHHOKEB9.
8. NY iiURO, » Railroad are.,*, e.

PHOTOGRAPHS.
U.V. i.inbrack, sncceseor to Knuier, *i Salemavenue.

PLUMBING, GAS-FITTING, AO.
ROANOKE SANITAKY i'll'.MBiNG CO., No111 South Jcffe.-son Street.

PRACTICAL HORSR8HORR.
M. HALEY (treat* all illseasoa oi horses'feet).Fourth ave., between ileflferton and lleury ste.

REAL ESTATE.
simmons, CARPENTER .* T1NSLEY, 10*Jetlcrson St.

RENTAL AGENTS.
M. B. O'MOUUNDHO, 4 S. Jefferson ttreeL
RENT AND COLLECTING AGENCY.

WILUUR s. l'OLE a Co., No. 8 Jefforton iL

SCAVENGER AND OAKHAOB WORK
PRYOR WOODSON, 323 Kourtb ave. n. w.

SEWING MACHINES.
NEW ROME, J. A. CAMPBELL, Agent, WJHenry etroet.

STEAM LAUNDRIES.
DIXIE, Franklin mil Second sts., tel. 167.ROANOKE, 139 Kirk avo. 0. w.. tel. 116.
STENOGRAPHERS A TYPEWRITERS.U. M. UOÜSETT, room 14 Masonic Temple.

TRANSFER COMPANIES.
KUANUKB TRANSFER COMPANY, PackageRoom.S South Jefferson et., tel. 119.

CITY MARKET.
OUOICE MEATS.

BKKADY (keeps the hest),stall 6, Market Room.B. Ii. r att, stall No. 4 (sausage a specialty).J. W. HOOAH, stall 3.
TLIOMAS XKLSON, stall No. !».W. O. OVEKBY, Stall 11.W. N SALB. Stull No. 16.

CURED HAMS, IIKEF, LARD, Are.E. J. KEMP (specialty beef tougues), stall 14.
FRESH FISH, OYSTERS AND PRODUC«.
B. B. UDELL BROS., City Market.
DRESSED FOWLS, VEGETABLES, So.

S. J. AKERS, Cltv Market.J. W. S1MCOE, City Market.
PRODUCE, FISH AND OYSTERS.HUDSON A DEAL, 19 Salem avenue n. o,(wholesale and retail).
ROANOKE DRESSED BEEF CO.N. RKN80H, Stall No. 8.

INSURANCE.
.HAVE THE BEST.

Fire, Life and
Accident Insurance:

Protect your family and mako an in¬
vestment for yourself by insuring you*lifo in "Tho Mutual Lifo Insurance
Company of Now York." This is the
oldest, largest and best Life InsuranceCompany in tho world. Assets, S160,-UOP,Thore is no protection againstfire but in insurance. Insuro in theLiverpool and London and (Hobe, thelargest Eire Company in tho world. IT.S. Assets, $7,802,847.20. Herman Ameri¬
can Insurance Company of N. Y. As¬
sets. $5,548,478.86. London AssuranceCorporation. Assets, $3,738,479. GlensFalls, of Now York. Assets. SI.980.713.Wo write all kinds of insurance andwill bo glad to place your business for
you.

J F WINGFIELD,
Real Estate and Insuranco Agent, 114Commerce street. 2 17 tf

$30,000
To Loan on approved Real

Estate Security in
Roanoke.

For particulars call on or
address

Spy & Taliaferro,
No. ii Campbell Street.

4 7 ly.


